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AN EXCHANGE OF COURTESIES-AND DRINKS. 


“It is not generally known, but for some considerable time past, Prince Bismarck and Poor Papa have been in daily communication with one another, and 
when we read of the Prince’s resignation in the Papers, none of us were at all surprised that Papa should run over to Berlin. Alexandry was appointed Private 
Secretary to the Conference which took place, and from him we hear that the crisis in Germany was never once alluded to, the one and only topic being British 
Gin versus German Beer. Alexandry says that Poor Papa got the best of it, both in the quality of discourse and the quantity of refreshment.’’—Tootsie. 


_., | & BOX ON THE EAR. 


| IN a curious old book, seocaisaty published in the earlier 
part of the reign of George III., is depicted the rise and 
| po of a Scotch Member of Parliament, who, coming 


SHOWER, AND WHAT CAME OF IT. 


' (\4) 


AN APRIL 
‘ Sees 


refooted to London, and willing “to sweep hell for a 
farthing,” gets to be a nobleman's porter. then his steward, 
| and then lending his master money which he cannot repay, 
| we next find him “ruling the roast in the family and horse- 
' whipping the servants.” In the good old days servants 
were often horsewhipped, cuffed and kicked, and bore with 
their ill-nsage uncomplainingly. Not so, however, was it 
with my Lady Dalrymple’s man. Matthew Henderson. 
Matthew, at the early age of fourteen, was taken into the 
service of Sir Hugh Dalrymple, M.P., and remained with 
the family until he was twenty, when, for the murder of her 
ladyship, he was executed, and his body afterwards hung in 
chains in the Edgware Road. The crime was brought about 
in an odd fashion. About ten days before the murder he 
was dressing his master, when his lady, coming into the 
room, he by accident trod on her foot. She frowned, but 
le no remark until the master had gone out. Cominz 
back into the room then, however, she asked what he meant 
by treading on her foot. “ Madam.” he replied, “I did it 
not on purpose. I humbly beg pardon.” “ Matthew,” she 
cried, “I'll turn you out of doors immediately, for you 
have behaved very rudely to me,” and so saying, she gave 
him a smart box on the car. With this act of violence, her 


1. “ By Jove, how lucky I brought my umbrella!” 2. Just as Swelldum thought he was makinz an im- 3. And before he had reeovered, the owner of the 
‘oulated Swelldum. “And rere's a pretty fenale pression, his umbrella was snatched vigorously from his harsh voice, the umbrella, and the pretty female 
‘ictress. May I offer you a share of my umbrella, hand, and a harsh voice was heard, demanding,“ How — were far away. Swelldum has sworn never again to , 
pes? “Thank vou, muchly,” murmured she. dared he walk with his wife!" Swelldum wasconfusel act chivalrously to females in distress. 
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ladyship’s anger seems soon to have passed away, but revenge 
rankled in the young man's breast, and he determined to murder 
her. On the evening of March 25th, 1746, all the other servants 
having, for one reason or another, quitted the house, he went up to 
bed. The had pulled off his shoes and tied his hair up with his 
rurter, when the thought came to him that the hour of vengeance 
had arrived. He descended to the kitchen, selected a small cleaver, 
and, returning to his room, remained for some twenty minutes in 
deep thought. Remembering how kind his mistress had always 
been to him before that grievous box, his heart somewhat softened, 
but then he reflected that never again might such a chance occur, 
and had he not sworn she should die? . 

Twice or three times he stole out upon the stairs, intent on his 
murderous work. To use the poor fool's own words, the devil was 
so busy within him that he was unable to resist. At last he 
reached the door; the latch turned easily in his hand, and his 
victim lay close to the spot. If the door had been locked he would 
have gone quietly away, and even now he crept back to the stair- 
head, still hesitating. However, he returned to the room, but raised 
the cleaver in theair more thana dozen times before he could make 
up his mind to strike. At last the blow fell, intlicting a fearful 
wound on the lady's head. She sprang up, crying, “Oh, Lord! 
what is this?" and strove to escape, but the blows fell faster, and 
she sank down upon the floor and died. Seized with horror, he 
ran downstairs and hid the cleaver in a closet 

The idea of robbing the house now occurred to him, and, striking 
a light, he returned to his mistress’ room and took some articles of 
jewellery, but while so employed, he fancied he heard the death 
rattle in the victim's throat. Running out of the house, he con- 
cealed at the lodgings of a friend the se rty he had stolen, and 
agen returned, but finding he had locked himself out, waited on 
the doorstep till a fellow-servant arrived about six o'clock, when 
they forced an entrance, and his companion immediately discovered 
the crime that had been committed. Almost as quickly suspicion 
Epos the miserable fool, and he, within a month, was cast for 

eath. 
. s . * . * 


“Billiam,” lisped the Blue Eyed, “ what say you with regard to 
atthew ?"” 


“ Hass!" said Billiam. 
(Newt week,“ The Merrie Jest.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents imm iately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose = Ramres envelope 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted. Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 

for any damage which sketches may undergo. 


AMY.—Sand in the advertisement and Tootsie will have it in- 
serted as soon as the enormous demand upon the geo permits.— 
J. L, F.—Thanks ; we will endeavour to carry out your wishes.— 
Top.—Sorry we cannot advise you.—BEEL.—Send in the Coupons 
in the usual way.—JAacK HASPER.— Yes, all of your Coupons have 
been received, of course, but you must hare a little more patience 
if you intend getting a watch—NOBBY.—Thanks, the vase has 
been placed in a prominent position among the Relics—H. K. 
—Sorry we have no gpace for your sketches. ——HENPECKED.— 
All a-blooming, thanks. How's your mother-in-law ?——DUDE.— 
Wear a siohey, m y boy. Never go qgbout with a dirty shirt-front ; 
it don't look fetching —APPETITE.—No; we think a light 
luncheon is best in the middle of the day. We rest content with the 
Sumes froma seg thearing sesken— OOF aa We agree with 
you. Bank Holidays were undoubtedly originated for the benefit 
of the purveyors of cocoanut shics and donkey rides.——SAuLY.— 

fo, dear ; we are married, or we shauid only ne toaccept 
your invitation. But, Sally, dear, should No.1 die, 
swear it, be No. 2; so cheer up, old gal,— GARDEN CRAWLER.— 
Cortainly not. Stewed snails are bad for the digvstion— 
PUGILIsT.—Jt would be useless. Our sighting editor weighs 
Yosser) Ababa oid-ese would think nothing of snapping Cleopatra's 
Ne across his knee. Take our advice, and give The Sluperies™ 
a wide berth——YEARNER.—Oh, yes, we have been an love our- 
selves; but we have not told the missis so, Wires are apt to be 
jealous over such trivial things. 
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“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Monthe, 36. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LonDoN, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 
SLOPER'’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 

Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


THERE WAS AN OLD VISCOUNT NAMED WOLSELEY. 


Be good enough to write on Post-Cards only, and address— | 


“THE ADJUTANT-GENERAL,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY, APRIL 19TH, 1890. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


oo 


“OH, yes, I met the Mahdi when I was in Egypt,and could have 
killed him as easily as I could snap my fingers!” loftily remarked 
the sergeant-major. “ Why didn’t you do so?” asked an admirer. 
“Why, you see, I was only a private then, and if I had killed him 
the war would have been over, and there would have been no 
chance for promotion, so I thought it better to let him live.” 
zs: 
* 

Aunt (Chairwoman at Woman's Rights Mecting). Why don't 
you do something, Clara? Sitting about hore all day, reading trashy | 
novels! Have you no ambition to gain a name? 

Clara. Why, yes, aunt, of course I have, and a titled one, too! 
And I think | shall soon, for Lord Tomnoddy nearly proposed last 
night, only mamma came in just as he was commencing. 

oe i 

Lorp Bos was in a first-class compartment of the Brighton | 
express, one day last week, with his feet on the opposite seat, when | 
a@ fat, blowsy individual came up and inquired, “That seat occu- | 
pied }" “Yes,” calmly replied Bob, “it is.” Presently the train | 
moved out of the station, and a clerical looking gentieman, who | 
had hitherto maintained silence, observed, “‘ Excuse me, my friend, | 
but don’t yon think it was wrong to tell that gentlemana falsehood . 
when he asked if that seat was occupied?" “It was nota false- | 
hood,” answered Bob, cocking his eye-glass ; “my feet were on the 
ete y es if that was not occupying it, I should like to know what 
wou. . 


ou shall, we | 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 311.—The “ Easter Egg” Costume. 


2 of course?” “ Weill—no. 


been open a week.’ 


MN, Wit) Md) ; yy 
Wy 


hs 


Wattress (not noticing wife at other side of table). Than 


“ How's biz, dear hoy ? Crowded houses, 
i We've had 
no one in as yet. But, then, we've only 


“Can we get over the road with- 
out being run over, dear?” “Don't 
know, love ; let's ask a policeman.” 


ks, so much, Mr. Roller- 


head, for taking me to the theatre last night. I enjoyed myself very much. 
(And he had explained his lateness home to his wife's Tein waren by saying 
Were there ructions when they got 


he had been out of town on business. 


An English warrior at* the 


Battle of Blenheim. Twig 


fierceness of his expression, 


the 


a ae 


me ? 


“Piease, sir, mother sys do you mind 
lending her your staff for a 
father's come ‘ 


minute, ‘cos 
ye lost the 
copper stick ? 


‘ome tight, and shes 


SHE was a comely and honest matron, her weight not more 
than fourteen stone three and a half, and she said it was lovely, 
indeed, to swing in the sunshine in a hammock, slung from the 
branches of the sturdy oak. But when that oak branch was 
snapped off sharp with the weight, and when the rapid cropper 
caused the fair cropperess to squash the favourite Chelsea pug so 
flat that they sold it off in squares to make placards for “ Apart. 
ments to Let,” and when a hole was made so large in the garden 
grass that it might have made a home for a brace of elephants and 
8 guineacrie in, then the fair one thought that sort of hammoc' 
biz. might be best left to the feather weight. 


* 

THE bjrds they burst in early spring, 
ey-oh! nonny, 

And my lovely does sweetly sing, 
ye, she’s bonny ! 


My love she climbs the flow'ry bank, 
Hey-oh! nonny; 

My fi on the ditch flower dank— 

ye, she's bonny ! 


My love's trim silks are awful wet, 
Hey-oh! nonny ; 

What a slap from ma she'll get— 
Aye, she's bonny ! 


* 

WHEN ALLY was at Barnum’s a few weeks back, he was looking 
at the elephant, when a pedantic looking woman with two children 
came up, and an extem ne lesson in natural history was com- 
menced. “Observe, my dears,” exclaimed the female, “the length 
of his proboscis and——” but just then she caught sight of ALLY's 
nasal organ and stopped short, but only fora moment. “I really 
beg your pardon, sir," she added, flushing fiery red ; “ I—I—I didn't 
mean anything personal.” + 


THE best advertiser ever heard of was the honest joker, who 
actually had the streets watered at his own expense on dry days, 
to show off the fit of his patent thirty-six buttons, while a chosen 
company of his lovely assistants stepped over the puddles, 


* 
Mrs. Clumberbump (at Vnwen): When you have done with 
that part of the paper, Mr. C., I should like it, just to look down 
the column of births. 

Mr. C. What's the use of that? 

Mrs. C. we to see if anybody has been born that I am 
acquainted with, to be sure. + 


IT has been suggested that the “Sons of Temperance” should 
alter their denomination, for, if any member under present circum- 
stances was to atasap to place the initials after his name, it would 
certainly make a S. O. T. of him, a 


= 

THERE'S a German princess of the present day who is so awfully 
modest, that when once she saw her lovely ankles reflected in one 
of the squares of a highly polished oak floor, she had that particular 
square taken out and burnt, for fear the slightest approach to 
photographic realization might have taken place on the mirrowin 
surface. This is a perfect truth, and—— “Geta long, ver old half- 
biiled Ananias : try another further down the street !” 


YEs, she can dance the whole night through, 

And she can row and she can skate ; 

The housework, though, she cannot do, 

Because, poor thing, she's delicate ! 

*. 

WE were standing in Snarsell and Melgrove's, the linendrapers, the 
other day, when a pinched nosed, thin featured, red eyed woman 
made her appearance. “Here comes the mustard plaster,” whis- 
pered one tee man to another. “Why do you call her that?” 
we inquired. “Why, sir,” was the reply, “she comes in here two 
or three times a week, pulls everything about. gives two of us half 
an hour's extra work, and, after all, goes out without buying any- 
thing.” “Oh! I see; she is a counter irritant,” said we, and then 
walked away before we had time to notice the effect. 


* 

ALLY SLOPER is delighted to read in the fashion papers that the 
use of the bustle is becoming—no, that won't do, for it is very far 
from becoming. How shall we put it ?—is unbecoming very rare, as 
the upper ten have decided to discard it this season. 


a 
She Kertsatiy): What did you think of that Mary Jones at the 


rty 
sa (thoughtlesaly). 1 thought she looked very nice. 

She (significantly). Did you, indeed? 

He (apologetically). Of course anyone can see that she makes 
up most awfully. 

She (epitefuily). So she need. And it will take her all her time 
to make up for her unfortunate face, poor thing ! 


s 
“Mr, GROWLER is very rved in his manners, is he not?” said 
Jones. “ Particularly so,” replied Smith; “so much 60, indeed, 
that I shouldn't have thought he'd got any manners.” 


~ 

McGOOSELEY was laid up a short time back, and Chaffers went 
to see him. “Hallo, old man!” he exclaimed, “what is the 
matter?” “ Doctor says it’s dropsy,” answered McG., lugubriously, 
“but I don’t believe it.” “Why not?” “Why, dropsy is water, 
and I've never tasted it for years. Itmight be whisky.” “Whisky !" 
repeated Chaffers, as he looked at the swollen limb. “Not much. 
If it had been whisky, you'd have had it out before now.” 


Now inflnenza’s all the Tage, 
As you may well suppose, sir. 
From ALLY down unto the page 
We're running at the nose, sir. 


But following our chief's advice, 
And his example, too, sir, 

We drink hot rum, sweet, mixed with spice, 
For what else can we do, sir? 


We grease our nose and soak our feet— 
By Jove we do, like men, sir ; 

And some of us are washed quite sweet, 
All through the influenza, 


THERE'S nothing like beinga delegateand friend of man! there's 
no manner of mistake about that, I can tell you; but when the 
wife of your bosom stands in your doorway and says, “ If you do 
jine that i aig all I can say is that you'll have red ‘banner 
enough and to spare if I lay my husband beater across that nose 
of yours; and as to the Rights of Man, I'll let you know that the 
Rites of Marriage has given me the power to pack that lump of 
clay you call your head in thé new colander, and make it lively for 
vou by letting a pint of hot mutton broth percolate on to your 
lovely locks,”—when she threatens in this style, it is quite another 
matter! 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
an otl painting by MARCUS STONE,R.A,, is @ perfect gem, measuring 28 in. x 
22 in., in @ gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE AVPLICATION ONLY, by sending on 
Envelope with this announeement inclosed, together with the Name and A idress © 
the Applicant, any time berore June 3th, 


\ 
! 
| 
| Address--“ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION,” 


“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


%e* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m 
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Saturday, April 12, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AND THE 


“PINK DOMINOS.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
TWENTY SLOPER 


fees 
“ My dear girls,” said County Councillor Mac Doodle, addressing | KEYLESS WATCHES 


Tottie Goodenough, 


Lardi Longsox, Nellie Hikiks and me, the 
other afternoon, 
“the Pink Domi- 
nus ig not a proper 
play to a 
oung lady to; or, 
‘or that matter, 
& married woman, 
if she happens to 
your own wife. 
I have been to see 
it half a dozen 
times myself, so I 
oun to know.” 
yhen I was onl 
so high, the Dook 
aoe | rae 
people said the 
same thing about 
James Albery’s 
play upon its first 
roduction at the 
riterion, It was 
sup to be a 
thing ladies ought 
not to go to see, so 
every female body 
crowded to see it, 
you may be sure, 
as they do in that 
awfully funny 
iece called 

oi Candaule, on 
which W, S. Gil- 
bert founded his 
Realms of Joy, only he made the play the peorls went to seea 
political instead of a naughty one. When the Pink Dominos was 
first produced, Augustus Druriolanus was quite a slim young thing, 
and te played the young man’s part, now taken by Aubrey Bouc 
cault, and Ashley played Maltby'’s part, and Charley Wyndham, 
not then so awfully serious, the wicked story telling Manchester 
man. which falls now to the lot of Charley Hawtrey. 

There are certainly goings on in this domestic drama calculated 
to open the eyes of the Lawfuls, and the statement made by Rose 
Saker in Act 1, that all husbands are unfaithful on the sly, might 
very easily lead to a stormy journey homewards in the family four- 
wheeler. They are a sad set of young men, it is true, that are here 
represented. There's that Alfred Maltby blissfully beaming on the 
longstockinged loveliness in the theatrical album, or standing “a 
la" repasts to Cremorne ingénues, There's Fannie Robertson 
as his scolding wife. 
There is Charley 
Hawtrey, whose 
consummate lying 
would have made 
Baron Munchausen 
blush, Then comes 
Herbert ager | 
the most dead 
deliberate tarrididd- 
ler you ever came 
across. There's 
Alma Stanley, sly, 
very sly. ere’s 
Lydia Cowell, the 
most ingenuous of 
ingénucs, witha firm 
eve on the main 
chance. _ And last, 
but not least, there 
is pretty Gabrielle 
Goldeney, 
doubtful wife. The 
male men thingsare 
the worst, of course ; 
and there is every 
reason to believe 
that the famous 
comedy is an exact 
retlex of married 
men’s lives. 

There is one funny 
thing about the 
play, which is the 
introduction of 
Cremorne Gardens —a place which, the Dook Snook tells me, 
was shut up the same year that the play was produced, and never 
in the remotest degree resembled the scene in the play. Once, 
Snook says, it was on a Friday, the 9th July, 1858, there was held 
at Cremorne, by Lord Ingestre and his friends,a grand fashionable 
fete, when none of the profanum rulgus were allowed to enter unless 

rovided with a ticket procured by a voucher signed by one of the 
adies of title gy the select committee, The notion was not ver 
well received by the public and press. One paper burst peel 4 
derisively in this strain :—* Come, Lady Spangle, Viscount Dangle, 
Honourable Muff, come plunger with the t hick moustache, and 
ensign with the pes. come forth, superior classes, with your Tad- 
rules and your Tapers; who pay to see your names in print in 
tashionable papers, Come, dlasees belies and stupid swells, there 
will be such a lark, much better than your daily, dreary dawdle 
round the 
Park ; come, 
prancers, who 
at Almack's 
whirl, come 
younger ones 
forlorn, come, 
see the Travi- 
ata’s haunt, 
come, see the 
famed Cre- 
morne.” 

They went in 
large numbers, 
and enough 
money was 
taken at high 
prices to after- 
wards enable 
the promoters 
of the féte tu 
give about 
nine hundred 
pounds away 
to police courts, 
hospital funds, 
and soon; but 
the Dook, who 
was there, says 
it was uncom- 
mouly slow, 
and it was a 
rainy night. 

wonder 

, . whether _ the 

aristocracy will ever take the Pay. or Troc. fora night all to them- 

~"ves?” The piece, however, is delightfully amusing, and delight- 
‘ly well acted all round. 
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Sir John Wagstaff. 
HERBERT STAN DLNG. 


Charles Greythorne, 
Cc. H, HAWTREY. 


Lady Maygie Wagstat. 


Sophia. 
Rust SakER. GABRIELLE GOLDENEY. 


Joskin Tubb. 
ALPRED MALTBY. 


Mrs. Joskin Tubbs. 
FANNIE ROBERTSON. 
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GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“sLOPER” wWaAaTCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 42th, 4890. 
Name... 
Address. 


THE 


Occupation, if any - 


How many times applied. 


How long a Purchaser of} ends, 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, April 16th, 1890. The Result of the Competition of 
April Sth, 1890, will be published in the “HatrF-Houipay” for 
‘April 19th, 1890. 


192nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 29th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1, E.C. LANGFORD, Waiter, 41 Northway Road, Loughboro’ Junction. Age, 
28 Subscriber—since January, 1885. LONDON, 
ANNIE AMELIA WILLCOCKS, Staff Nurse, Royal Free hape. Gray's 

Inn Road. Age, 23 years, Subscriber—since No. 1. ONDON. 
3. THOMAS W. UPCOT, Musical Instrument Maker, 26 Edgware Road. Age, 
42 years. Subscriber—5 years, 8 months. LONDON. 
. JESSE J. P. GOODACRE, Pupil Teacher, Southend. Age, 18 years. — 
A D. 


No. 1. 

. GEORGE KENNARD, Railway Porter, Railway Station. Age, 24 years. 
pepe 47 weeks. DEAL, 

. B.S. WAGGOTT, Druper, 26 Choppinzton Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
over 4 years, ELSWICK. 

. CHARLES A. BRYANT, Clerk, 56 Great Northern Street. Age, 30 me 
Subscriber—since No, 5. HUNTINGDON. 

. JOHN ANDERSON, Apprentice, 1 West View, Stricklandgate. Age, 15 
years, Subscriber—4 years, 5 months. KENDAL. 

2, GEORGE BROWN, Stone Cutter, 8 Henry's Cottages, Fairficld East. Age, 
32 years. Subscriber—since commencement. KINGSTON-ON-THAMES. 

13. ERNEST G, JONES, Clerk, 8 Palmyra Terrace. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
—since first. NORTH WOOLWICH. 

14. CHARLES HICKS, Fitter, 735 Middleton Road. Age, 35 years. Subscriber 
—from No. 10, OLDHAM. 

15. GEORGE MAUDE, Iron Turner, 5 West's Cottages, Queen Street. Age, 19 
ears. Subscriber—since commencement, ROMFORD. 

16. JOHN KEEP, Signalman, Welton Station. Age, 37 years, Subscriber— 
5 years, 40 weeks, regular. UGBY. 

17. THOMAS CHAR. ESTER, Clerk, The Woolpack, New London Road. 
Age, 19 years, Subscriver—over 5 years. ST. ALBANS, 

18, E. O, WEBB, Ironmonger's Apprentice, “ White Horse Hotel.” Age, 17 iz 
Subscriber—since October, 1885, SUDBURY. 

19, ROBERT W. SPALDING, Engineer's Timekeeper, Castle Street. Age, 27 
rs, Subscriber—since No. 3, THETFORD. 

20. SABLNA E. VERNON, 2 Portway. Age, 30 years, Babecriber ove 4 yare 


- — = 
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SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 77.—THE Bun BAKER. 


ONCE a year it’s awful fun 
Making of the Easter bun; 
Sold have I come nigh a ton. 


Anything that I come at 
Flings I into the kitchen vat— 
Good enough for buns, that's flat ! 


Makes I these buns with spices strong? 
lly, man, it can’t be wrong ! 
Need any of you make a song? 


Buns is good if buns is small, 
Better some than none at all. 
Let me have my little haul. 


Thro’ the year I does my best ; 
It’s abst general confessed 
My bread lays light upon the chest. 


No taters and no alum go 
With sawdust fine to make the show, 
Or acid to make white as snow. 


And, of course, my weights is good— 
I wouldn't rob, sir, if 1 could; 
The poor serve straight you really should. 


When coves buys a pound of me, 
It is a honest pound, you see. 


So the merry baker sang 
As the church bells merry rang 
With the joysome Easter clang. 


Honest tradesman he must be— 
The world is full of such as he. 


Ev'ryone acts fare and square, 
Adulteration awful rare ; 

Weights and measures, honest, whole. 
This isu’t humbug, on my soul. 


‘wZOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Beneftt of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of @ Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and ace nied by a stamped addressed envelope 


(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“Tas SLOVERIBS,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded as 


early as possible, 


——a 


THE END OF A LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR. 


It was roughish weather—nothing much for the Bay of Biscay. 
But a storm was coming Sy 

“Looks like thunder and lightning,” said the first officer of the 
P, and O, 

So they got 2s ' ' eee 

the lightning 
conductor ready 
to heave over- 
board. * Earth- 
plate,” they call 
it, | believe, be- 
cause it looks 
like a ball of 
string, with a 
wire attached 
to it. 

They heaved 
it over. Now, 
the first otticer 
was absent in 
his mind, Seven 
bells had sound- 

. The eight 
o'clock break- 
fast would be 
in half an hour. 
The fiddles were 
on the tables, 
ready for rough 
weather. The 
fiddles were 
tuning up inthe 
first officer's 
naval bosom, 
because the 
bishop’s daugh- 
ter would be 
visible once more. Such a bishop's daughter, travelling out to join 
the paternal bishop at Tangier! Such eyes, such hair, such teeth, 
complexion, features and figure, and such a capacity for flirtation ! 
as the first officer knew to his cust. 

He was fairly gone on her, aud had apent a blissful couple of 
days in her society whenever he was off duty. Quite a taking 

young: panen too, was the chief mate, and some folks even said he 
new it, 

If the first officer happens to bea decent fellow, he is always miles 
ahead of the male passengers in the affections of the ladies. 

And she was lying soundly asleep in a cabin on the port side of 
the first-class saloon, Never seasick, bless you, however rough it 
was—a fact that had helped in the conquest of the F. 0. 

.,The port was open, against rules; but then, she did what she 
liked with everybody, Her lovely mouth was open, like the port. 
She snored not, but breathed rhythmically. Was she dreaming of 

: the first officer? 

Something 
rattled on the 
ship's side. She 
woke and 
yaw ee as 
gracefully as it 
can be done. 
She looked out. 
Something like 
a ball of string 
was dangling to 
and fro at the 
end of a wire, 
and rapping 
against the port. 
She closed her 
eyes. ‘‘Rap, 
rap !” it went. 

*‘Bother!" 
out caugiten 
op’s er. 
She ico back 
ber hair and 
thought a mo- 
ment ; then she 
flushed and 
frowned. It was 
a practical joke, 

haps. Per- 
aps a love- 
letter lay hid 
in that ball of 


string. 

In the end she stretched out one lovely white hand and drew the 
thing in. She turned it over, and could make nothing of it. Then 
she tucked it under her pillow, and turned over and went to sleep 
again, and did not et up for break fast. 

It got very rough, even for the Bay of Biscay. The stewardess 
darted in and closed the port. The threatened storm came up, and 
blazed and growled overhead, Some passengers were frightened, 
and sought the first officer. . 

“We are safe—perfectly safe,” said he. “Should a current strike 
the ship, the conductor, which has been carried from the maintop- 
ae over the side of the vessel, would insure our immunity from 

nger.” 

He liked long words. 

All this while the bishop’s daughter slept sweetly. She appeared 
at the twelve o'clock lunch, fresh and smiling, and had to be told 
about the storm 
and the first 

flicer’s scien- 
itic precaution. 
Chen, amidst an 
appreciative 
silence, she told 
her own little 
story about the 
open port and 
tiresome 


“Where did you put it?” 


“And where 
—where did you 
put it?” gasped 
the first officer. 

“Under my 
i ” said 


slight peal of 
thunder just 
then, and the 
tables were 
cleared as if by 
magic. The first 
officer rushed to 
the cabin, lately 
eel ibe 

shop's daugh- 
ter, He turned 
the pillow; 
there was the 
end of the lightning conductor which he brought on deck; but 
there was an end of the flirtation. No man likes to be made to 
look a fool. No woman——but we're getting on delicate ground. 


Brougit on deck. 


te . = — 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, April 12, 1890. 


tRONY. 
SLOPER’S SECRET CAMERA. ' aa 


“Twas inan awful prelicament at a ball the other evening, | 
leer, One of my evelasies fell off, and if it hud not been for my 
freence of mind in gliding from the room with my face bid 


Hirer, Ob, I dou't care a rap about coiour—it’s mettle I want. 


i Lie gagia Lave been discuvered."—Extract from | Bion AE = Rortrals Take ey Pur ais Tasssapvores yond lh a all Stableman. In that case, sir, you'd better — the iron grey. se 
TOOTSIB’'S FRIENDS. , DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—ALGERNON SWINBURNE, ESQ. 


(1). Without the portals of the poet Swinburne, A. SLOPER tuned bis lyre and began, “Oh, Algernon !"—ping-a-pong—“* Obs Algernon =e -a-pong—“* T am here! oe 
pong—“ Ob, what'cheer !"—pong.—-(2). When one of the Muses appeared—A. SLOPER doesn't know which oue, never having been introduced ; however, it was one of the 


VL 


No, 125.-Miss May HoLioway. ‘nine, and, placing hér finger on the old man’s lips, said, “Hush! he is in the throes; follow me!"——(3). Anon they stood in the presence of the poet, who, with a far away 
4 Venus she, with charms so rare.” —The Dook Snook. look, and partly clad in classie rubes, was delivering a poem of exquisite beauty, while another muse was taking it duwn in shorthand on an imperishable tablet of marble. 
“One kindly word {s Paradise, one kiss from her is beaven.” which A. SLOPER, iu his iguotance, at first took to be a paving stone.—,4). “ Beautiful, beautiful!” he murmured, as he roduced from his breast pocket his note- back a 
é —Lord Bob. & gentle hint to the poet to leave off and come to business, The action was not lost on muse No.1, “Ab! would you, plagiarist ?” she cried——(5). And immediately tLe 

“ She is the dotlet of my eve.” —The Hon. Billy. , Eminent found himself outside, where he was shortly juined by his hat. 


ELDER McNAB O’ THAT ILK; OR, THE LAIRD’S NEW FAKE. 


1, “ Prepare for decth!" yelped this animated whisky tank, to the dearly 2. Who gave it a backhander on the shins with Lis umbrella, saying, 3.“ Cum back, cum back, ye widna leave me here all night, ye hertlis heethin!” roared 
beloved Elder the other day— “Tak’ that, ducky, and rejoice!” the Laird, after the retreating figure of the Elder; “there's nae Christianity in ye!” 
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Skow: Sunday - 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hallo, boys, here we are again, none the worse, I hope, for our holiday dissipations, But how cold it’s been !—what a change, just as I'd lent_my winter overcoat to “uncle,” too! Heigho, just my 
luck! Let us proceed :—' Midst frightful sounds and cries of woe, The town received a fatal “blow” :—Then cheer, boys, cheer, for Stanley will Be with us soon, our fears to still :-—A splendid show of 
pictures fine, Some few, I think, will reach the line :—Another Juggins here behold, Who by a Jips hag was sold; A postman, working on his round,Was sacaged by a large boarhound :—A lecture 
upon Number One, Caused merry chaff and lots of fun :—Teo football we must wish good-bye, And cricket must our thoughts employ.—Another Ju gins seems to have sprung up. Why, they are almost 
us plentiful as sticks of rhubarb. Well, well, there must be some fools in the world, or how could the poor rogues exist ——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


WHAT'S IN A NAMEP a 
/ ™~ 
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sa caterpillar just dropp. 
was such fun watching it.’ 


down your 


Taking down and filling up, and when he'd finished his mother 
hard ly knew him, 


r 4 
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IT WAS BEYOND HIM. 
: . , Mr. Squasherly. I want this pair o’ trousers done up, Baggyboy. 
Shinli?’. Well, my little man, and what's your name * Bagyyboy. Done up! Jumping Moses! if this ere pair o° trowseys 
Little Boy. Harry Talbot at present, sir, hain't “done up” a'ready, may I never baste seam again in my 
He, All our children resemble me. Skinliff. At present? Won't it be always tliat? natural puff. [Vow he is raising mustard and cress from'em 
She. What a pity your wife was so good looking. ' Little Bow. Oh. no! only till I'm marriet. then it will be changed. Sister's was. on the window ledge. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


———: 
A YANKER grand jury have recently declared sheriffs to be a 
disgrace and shame to civilization. Now, this is rough ; hard words 
break no 
bones, we 
know, but 
ALLY. still 
feels it his 
duty to assert 
that this is 
rough, How 
it is that the 
sheriffs have 
brought 
down this 
terrible male- 
diction upon 
their benight- 
heads is 
not made 
quite clear, 
perhaps they 
are not to 
blame at all— 
mayhap their 
minions have 
been too 
severe in 
insisting on 
‘ one or two 
members of 
3, this jury's ac- 
=) ceptance of 
a bit of blue 
paper, but at anyrate the fiat has gone forth, and the sheriffs 
stand accused of being a disgrace and shame to civilization. 
Several sheriffs have app ied to SLOPER, asking him to loan them 
the “ HALF-HoLIDAY " fora few weeks, for the purpose of refutin, 
the grave charges brought against them, but ALLY, although 
sympathizing with their cause, has been obliged to refuse their 
request, as it is quite possible that this jury may finish up by assert- 
iug that he (the Eminent) isa disgrace and shame to civilization. 


s 

MUCH prejudice sti]] exists with reference to the negro race. In 
some of the Southern States of America negroes are compelled to 
ride in separate cars on the railways, In one or two states negroes 
are not allowed to ride first class, even though they pay for the 
luxury, A well dressed negro woman, with two children, recently 
entered a first-class car. The conductor protested, but the woman 
insisted on what she termed her rights with so much vigour, that 
the conductor was compelled to give way, consoling himself with 
the remark that the train was fast reaching North Carolina, io 
which part no such rule as to the travelling of negroes exists. 

- 


s 

LaDIEs may be interested to hear that one of their own sex has 
started on the fasting game, and is progressing favourably. Zelie 
Bourion is the woman’s name, and 
she is a native of France. She is 
watched by Dr. Lafon, the parish 
priest, and the Mayor, aided by trust- 
worthy persons. Her favourite drink 
is vinegar, and she is continually 
asking Dr. Lafon to bleed her. She 
says that this operation strengthens 
her. Several enterprising showmen 
have written to ask her to exhibit 
herself; but their offers have, up to 
the present, been rejected. 

sf 


s 

ALLY doesn’t care to ask too 
much this week from the British 
Nation for his “ Christmas Appeal,” 
because he presumes everybody has 
spect all his available cash during 
the Easter Holidays. They say a 
fellow feeling makes us wondrous g 
kind, and the gentleman who origin- 
ated that remark wasn’t far out in 
his analysis of human nature in the 
lump. Personally, since last Tues- 
day, A, SLOPER has been reduced to 
the cast off and extra hard-boiled 
Easter Egg of Commerce and an 
occasional snifter stood him at rare 
intervals by Fleet Street Samaritans. 
His own very hard-upedness makes 
him feel acutely for others, and so 
once more goes round the Sloper Hat on behalf of our pocr 
starving friends. Pars : 

s 


AN absurd story was recently spread at Kangra, that a Jogi, or 

Hindoo saint, had cut out his tongue, and that the goddess to whom 

he was consecrated had replaced it. Hindoos flocked from all parts 

of India in crowds to see the wonder. The fact, as declared by the 

civil surgeon, is that three sixteenths of an inch was cut off the tip 

of the tongue, and that the jogi was able to speak without difficulty, 
es? 


s 
LITTLE doubt exists in the Temple that the announcement of 
Baron Pollock's resignation will be made soon after Easter. It is 
rumoured that the noble Baron has never been himself since giving 
judgment against A. SLOPER, in the Mercier r, SLOPER case, 
s** 


* 

Mr. F. BENsON’s rendering of Hamlet, although not a revelation, 
is sound and strong. Weall have different ideas of what Hamlet 
should be: many pre- 
ferring Wilson Bar- 
rett’s to Irving’s and 
others, sneering at both 
and swearing by Barry 
Sullivan, Without 
going so far as to say 
that Mr, Benson's ver- 
sion is equal to either 
of the three actors 
mentioned above, we 
oe bouod me acknow- 

ge that he 

the character eikes 
master hand, and in 
one or two of the most 
trying scenes is really 
grand, We cannot say 
much regarding Mr. 
Benson’s papportess, 
but they all honestly 
endeavour to do the 
best, and that is the 
most we can expect 
from anyone. Whe 
Globe Theatre was 
closed all last week ; 
but this week, though, 
of course, on different 
nights, can be wit- 
. nessed A Midsummer 
Night's Dream, The Taming of the Shrew and Hamlet, From 
this variety we feel sure playgoers will have no difficulty in select- 
ing a play suitable to their tastes. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


WE have lady cyclists, lady bookmakers, lady cricketers, and now 
it seems we are to have lady steeplecha-ers, .\ “Iadies’ steeplechase ” 
is being arranged at Melton ~ 

Mowbray. The date is not 
yet fixed, but the ee ig ot 
the fair equestrians will, it is 
understood, ride their own 
horses. There are numerous 
entries up to the present. 


s 

THE Sloper Safety Cycle, 
manufactured by Ellis & Co., 
Oxford Street, W., is the latest 
novelty for the cycling season, 
and can be purchased at the low 
price of £1U 10s. When the 
public learn that every pur- 
chaser of this machine is 
entitled to a copy of “ALLY 
Stoper’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
post paid for one year, nodoubt 
they will appreciate the bargain 
they are securing. 


s 

AN excellent conversazione, 
followed by a dance, which 
was inaugurated by the mem- 
bers of the London Social 
Cycling Club, took place at 
the “Freemason’s Tavern,” 
Great Queen Street, some 
few nights back, and a very 
enjoyable evening was spent 
by all present. Fred. Wyatt's 
annual ball at the Albert Rooms was also a great success, a large 
number of members of both sexes being present. 

s¢ 


s 

Mr. HANNAY is a philanthropist as well as a magistrate. When 
fining numerous persons convicted of allowing dogs to roam 
unmuzzled, he observed : “ Unfortunately there can be no escaping 
@ penalty if the offence is proved. | have got a dog which is a con- 
stant source of worry to me, for it takes advantage of every 
opportunity to try and slip out of the house into the street. I am 
uite sure it will get me into trouble before long.” Clearly, there- 
ore, Mr. Hannay, if he be summoned before himself, he cannot do 
less than severely reprimand himself and inflict upon his own 

pocket the fullest personal penalty. 


s 

IT seems the ladies have at last taken to the cricket field with a 
vengeance, not as mere spectators, oh, no! but as players, ready to 
compete against many of our 
best English cricketers. It 
will go hard, we're afraid, with 
some of our!bowlers’ averages 
this year, that is to say if the 
lady cricketers allow men to be 
pitted against their dear little 
selves. A fellow witha pretty, 
smniling, rosy cheeked battist 
facing him, would hardly have 
the heart to dismiss the little 
darling without giving her the 
opportunity to run upascore ; 
no, not for the best average in 
the world. Well, well, if the 
ladies play havoc with men’s 
hearts in the cricket field ns 
much as they do in the ball- 
room, a hard time is in store 
for the male cricketers in the 
coming season of 1890, And 
the ladies, bless ‘em! may prove 
successful in other matches 
besides cricket matches. 


* 

THE very energetic way in 
which A, SLOPER tackled the 
County Council, recently, on 
the matter of their Theatres 
Bill, which, if carried into 
effect, would be the forerunner of a revival of the Curfew Bell 
and one or two other gentle curtailments of the liberty of the sub- 
ject, has pleased Music Hall Kee beyond measure. The 
enthusiastic reception accorded to ALLY and the Family at the 
ee Music Hall, on the evening of March 28th, is a proof of 
this, r. W. Riley is to be congratulated on the admirable 
programme he nightly puts before his patrons. The ceremony of 
presenting him with ALLY’s Good Conduct Certificate was impres- 
sive beyond description. At the request of many of our readers we 

rint, hereunder, the exact text of this remarkable document, which 
it is hoped, will, in time, adorn the walls of every well conducted 
Music Hall in this would-be-sat-upon Kingdom :— 


“ These are to certify that,on the evening of —, I, ALLY 
SLOPER, Friend of Man, etc., accompanied by a sel, oP 
pointed Committee, composed of The Elder McNab, Mr, lhy 
Moses, Master Alewandry Sloper, Uncle Boffin and my 
better half, Mrs. Sloper, visited the ——, and after witness- 
vd the Entertainment with the penetrating eye of the 

fe Dougall, we were compelled, much against our wills, to 
grant Mr.——this Certificate of Good Conduct and Purity 
of Motive, Given under my hand and seal this — day of 
— 18—. (Signed) ALLY SLOPER.” 

* 


HAIR-DRESSING has for long been elevated to the dignity of a 
fine art, and in Paris, if in no other capital, there is an academy 
which every 
year gives a 
Séte. Last 
week this 
event came off 
in the salons of 
the Grand 
Orient, and 
there was an 

interesting 
display of fem- 
nine cot ffures 
attached to 
some faces 
as pretty as 
one could 
wish to see. 
The powdered 
styles of Louis 

uatorze and 
the English . 
matronly 
fashion, were 
all repre- 
sented, and, of 
course, the 
most modern 
development 
of the art, as 
exemplified by 
what is here <= 
called the 
chiens sur le front, was el conspicuous. We do not hear 
of the Whitechapel fringe a especially conspicuous. But per- 
haps that style of hairdressing has not yet reached Paris. 


i 
ee 


(Satérday, April 12, 1890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 19TH, 1890, 
—~— 


18th April, 1821.—John Horwood, a _— of eighteen, wa; 
this day the first hanged on the new dropat Bristol for the murder 
under aggravated circumstances, of his sweetheart, by hurling , 
stone at her, Ina case against the wall of the Anatomical Museun, 
of the Royal Infirmary, at Bristol, hangs the skeleton of this male. 
factor. Near it is a book, in which are enshrined the most minute 
details of the murder. It is half bound in folio, and on the back j; 
a label (about 6in. by 3in.) of the human skin tanned. It is some. 
what of the texture of light coloured Russia leather, with tooled 
border lines in gold, as ornament, and “a skull and crossbones © 
stam in eqch corner. ; 

13th April, 1759.—George Frederic Handel, the composer, why 
died this day, aged seventy-four, was a great eater. One day 
at a restaurant, where he had ordered a dinner for three, he arrive 
and asked whether it was ready. “As soon as the company come.” 
said the waiter, ‘“ Den,’ said Handel, “ pring up te tinner presti:. 
simo. I am de gombany.” 


14th April 1685.—Thomas Otway, a dramatic writer and 
poet, died this day at a public-house on Tower Hill. Otway had an 
intimate friend murdered in the street. The murderer fled ty 
France. Otway pursued him on foot as far as Dover, and the 
fatigue occasioned a fever, which was the cause of his death. 

Mth April, 1828.—The death of William Jewell, at his house in 
Putney, was this day reported at the age of nearly 100 years, 
although, from the peculiar cast and character of his features and 
person, no one unacquainted with the fact would have suspected him 
to have arrived at sixty, Mr. Jewell was the early friend of Foote 
and George Colman, the elder, for both of whom, during their lives, 
he superintended, with great probity and correctness, the pecuniary 
affairs of the Haymarket Theatre. He was likewise treasurer of 
the King’s Theatre, from the proprietorship of Sir John Gallini, 
through its various changes, until he retired from public life, about 
fifteen years previous to this date, 


ac ele el cre ch PARAS ie 

15th April, 1776.—The Rev. John Granger, author of the 
“ Biographical History of England,” who died this day, published 
in 1773 a sermon, which he thus dedicated to his parishioners : “Ty 
the inhabitants of Shiplake, who neglect the service of the church 
and spend the Sabbath in the worst kind of idleness, this plain 
sermon, which they never heard, and probably will never read, is 
iesoniber by their sincere well-wisher and faithful minister, James 

ranger.” 

15th April, 1795.—This day Gentleman Jackson fought Dan Men- 
doza at Hornchurch, Essex, for 200 guineas a side. Among those 
present were the Duke of Hamilton, Lord Delaval, Sir John Phillip. 
son, Mr. Clark, Mr. Bullock, Mr. Lee and Mr. Fawcett. The battle 
only lasted ten minutes and a half, but was acknowledged by all 
witnesses to be the hardest contested that ever was fought in so short 
atime. Jackson was very little hurt, and leaped from the stage 
with t agility, but Mendoza was “quite cut up.” 

15th April, 1850.—Madame Tussaud died this day, aged ninety. 


16th April, 1834.—In 1831, John Marck opened a store in 
Park Row, New York, and drew public attention to two novelties. 
One was champagne wine, drawn like soda-water from a “foun- 
tain” ; the other wasa self-lightin cigar, with a match composition 
on the end. These he called “Locofoco cigars.” The mode of 
getting at the name is obvious. The word “locomotive” was then 
rather new as applied to an engine on a railroad, and the common 
notion was that it meant self-moreng ; hence, as these cigars were 
self-firing, this queer name was coined, His patent for “self. 
lighting cigars " bears the above date. 

16th April, 1689.—Of the novels of Mrs. Aphra Behn, who died 
this day, and was buried in the Cloisters of Westminster Abbey, au 
old lady, who had borrowed them of Sir Walter Scott, wrote, when 
returning them, “Is it not an odd thing that I, an old woman of 
eighty, sitting alone, feel myself ashamed to read a book which, 
aiety years ago, I have heard read aloud for the amusement of large 
circles, consisting of the first and most creditable society in London?” 


17th April, 1828.—A man of the name of Edwards, this day, 
while working out a barge laden with coals at Queenhithe, slipped 
off the plank into the river. His companions ran to his assistance, 
and got hold of his jacket, but instead of dragging him out, barely 
kept his head above water, and began vociferating, “ Beer, beer!” 
The man in the water attempted to speak, but as soon as he opened 
his mouth, a wave glided gently down his throat and prevented 
him. He was then allowed to stand up, but not to get out, and as 
well as the water within him would allow, bawled out, “Beer!” 
His black companions, on hearing this welcome sound, immediately 
assisted him into the barge, and an adjournment took place to the 
“Farnham Castle,” in Trinity Lane, to drink a gallon of beer at his 
expense. On inquiry into these curious proceedings, it turned out 
that these gentry had a standing rule, that if one o their fraternity 
fell overboard, he was to pay a fine of a gallon of beer ; but as many 
of them, after being dragged out, had refused to comply with this 
rule, they now kept the unlucky wight inthe water until he consented. 


18th A 1760.—Lord Ferrera had sentence passed upon 
him, this aay, by which he was to be hanged by the neck till he 
was dead, after which his body was to be delivered to Surgeon: 
Hall to be dissected and anatomized, at which part of the sentence 
his lordship cried out, “God forbid!” He was, however, anato- 
mized, and his body pabtely exposed to view “in a room up one 
pair of stairs at Surgeons’ Hall.” 

18th April, 1828.—The Brazen, 26, it is reported this day, was the 
vessel which his Royal Highness the Lord High Admiral ordered 
to be fitted up at Woolwich as an Episcopal Floating Chapel, to lie 
in the Thames for the use of the seamen Senuentng the river. 

18th April, 1879.—This was the last night of the first run of 
ty Byron’s comedy, Our Boys, which had then been performed 

2 times. 

18th April, 1863.—Mrs. Theodore Distin (Sarah Connor), vocalist, 

died this day, aged thirty-three, 


pect pepsin Nea -hadabaanpe ct ha ect ae ec 
19th April, 1828.—Alexander Sloman (a newspaper of this 
date states) was indicted for assaulting John Challener. The Com 
mon Serjeant stated that several auction rooms had been opened, 
and one of them in Cheapside, which were generally called Mock 
Auctions,” and in which goods were sold of an extremely question- 
able description. The Gentlemen of the Ward of Cheap, knowing 
that the exposure of such practices might have a g effect on 
the credulous part of society engaged Challener to walk backwards 
and forwards witha lacard, “Beware of Mock Auctions,” before 
the auction room of the defendant, who took umbrage at the pro 
ceeding, questioned Challener as to who emp im, and ulti- 
mately assaulted him by throwing two hands full of mud in bis 
face. The Recorder observed, in summing op: that it certainly ¥a* 
a libel, but the defendant had another remedy, The jury convicted 
the defendant, who was fined 10s. A , 
19th April, 1851.—William Dowton, the comedian, died this day 
at Brighton, aged eighty-eight. ; 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


EL15O ili, paid by Mz. Gruzent Dazret, the Pre 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” ¢0 wt 
neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servan i 
on daty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her deat 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin, — 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hat! ; 
HOLIDAY ” és gid upon the Deceased at the time of the Acciden . 
“ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HoLiDay” is published eae, | Thureiss 
vorning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee: From tha 
time, expiring at 10 «clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, April 12, 1890.) 


ALLY 


7 eee a 
THE 'BUSMEN’S BAROMETERESSES. 


The Hospital states that certain "*bus-drivers regard ladies as barometers, and 
geclare that they always know it is going to be fine weather when the ladies ride 


side.) 
™—s ¥ a 
“ C Come onupimy  ¢ 


Ye beavleous baromek were) 
Soe 


THE weather wise ‘bus- 
men declare 
That when riding out- 
side are the ladies, 
The day then is sure to 
be fair— 
And that ended (pro 
tem.)all the shade is. 
No ‘busman, ‘tis said, e'er 
afraid is 
That Pluvius Jurks in 
the air, 
To soak all their capes 
and their kadeys, 
When outside the 
As ladies repair. 
And so, day by day, these 
"bus sages say, 


“Come, ladies; don't 
fear for your 
dresses— 


Fine days you provide 
O, beauteous baromet yy When you ride outside, 
, beauteous meteresses ! 


No weather glass then will you need, 
When you thread Metropolitan mazes ; 
You have only, "twould seem, to give heed 
To the Sex whom the ‘bus driver praises. 
When perplexed by the weather clerk's phase:, 
Note the "buses that dash on with speed— 
The day will be bright, like spring daisies, 
If the ladies "bustopward proceed. 
It is no wonder, then, that "bus steering men, 
Should Pay Lovely Woman addresses, 
And regard with much pride 
The damsels outside 
As beauteous barometeresses ! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa 'y,and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
isto cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 


ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” April 42th, 1890. 
Name... 


Addrege eee 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
167th WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH 29th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 


“SsSLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1, GERTRUDE PRIDHAM, 27 Aynhoe Road, West Kensington, LONDON. 
A MANDOLINE. 


2. JAMES BROWN, 17 Bath Lane Terrace, NEWCASTLE-ON- TYNE. 
A GLADSTONE BAG. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 

serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
tided the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for paiication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 
Tootsie undertakes, free of cha rgeand 
postSree, to forware unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
sun as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


LASSIE, aged 29, dark, medium height, 
thoroughly domesticated, of a kind anil 
affectionate isposition, would like to correspond 
MAY 4 gentleman with a view to early marri: 
ifower not objectel to. Address -* LAssir,” 


Tate en MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
ion, E.C, 


ARBTHU R ann GEORGE, aged 23 and 22; Arthur, fair and 
' rather tall; George, dark and of medium height ; both mechanics in gool 

sition ; would like to correspond with two young ladies of loving dispositions : 
ould beth make good and loving hushands. Address, with photos, in strict 

[ity te“ ARTHUR" or “GEORGE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," 
“e Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

eet ee Soe Laue, London, E- 


BRIGHT, FREEHEARTED GIRL, of good address, passion- 
ately fond of conntry jife and home, would like to correspond with a true- 
Peart young Police Constable, in height about $ ft. 10 in. She is aged 25 years, 
Oo height, dark, and not ill-looking. Please address, with photo, if possible, 
if red shall be returned. to“ A. W.," “ToOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, in good position, tall, dark, 
vn ond good looking, would like to hear from a young lady of good appearance, 
nv aa make a nice wife. Money not an object, but must be fairly musical, 
‘Tne LaPPY disposition, Address, with photo if possible, “W.,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
SATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
A uo NG LADY, aged 22, dark and fairly good looking, would 
ater to meet with a gentleman with a view to marriage. Fair gentleman 
fe. k - Must be in, comfortable Fodtion and with ideas of settling down in 
Hloperi indly address—* L, A. H.,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
es," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


BATHILDE (Aged 19). 


by 


ae 
*.° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire: 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Corres 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 


ndents that all | 


will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, and, 


he therefore invites correspondance on all subjects, 


DIAMOND FIELDS CLUB, KIMBERLEY, SOUTH AFRICA, 
March 8th, 189. 

My Dear ALLY,—Though so far away, I ain thinking ever of 
thee, and, in accordance with the old theories that * Distance lends 
enchantment to the view,” and “Absence makes the heart grow 
fonder,” let me tell you that your dear old nose looms before my 
mind's eye more beautifully than ever,and now I admire you more 
and more each week, | am sorry to say that when I was in London, 
I did occasionally miss sporting my one d. on your * HALF-HOLI- 
DAY,” but now | am dead on it as soon as our weekly English 
mail arrives. It costs me, too, sixpence here ; but let me seriously 
inform you that of all the comic papers we get, yours takes the 
“Banbury.” I could hee you up to some tips in 8, African shares, 
but am afraid I should only indirectly increase the profits of the 
London distillers. Forgive the innuendo, old chap.—Yours at a 
distance, J. H, ATTER (Manager D. F. Club), 


BusH STREET, PEMBROKE Dock, March 17th, 1890. 
DEAR OLD DANGER SIGNAL,—£Excuse me, dear ALLY, for ad- 
dressing you in such a familiar manner, but I was thinking what a 
great pity it is you don't engage yourself at some railway, for [am 
sure your fine red proboscis would do well for a danger signal. 
Don't take any offence, dear boy, for I was only trying to put into 
your head an easy way of making a fortune. But, I say, SLOPER, 
ow's the missus: I haven't seen the dear old lady this long time. 
Give my best love to her, will you, dear boy? Have the twins had 
the henflewinzar yet? Don't forget to visit me when you come to 
this town. Give my love to Tootsie and all the rest of the family, 

accept the same for yourself, from yours respectfully, 
ALON BEN. 


96 MANSFIELD ROAD, GOSPEL Oak, March 18th, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—Having heard of so many champions of different 
sorts of late, I thought I would write and let you know there is 
two alive you never heard of before. We are champions of the 
noble art of shove half-penny, and are open to play you or any of 
your family. But let me tell you my pall “ Fluker”’ was the first 
one that ever shoved a half-penny, and he was playing in the 
kitchen with me, and he shoved it right iheonah the kitchen 
window into the washhouse, and that is how it is you find coppers 
in washhouses. But sometimes, in large houses, you find “ coppers ” 
in the kitchen. If you take this challenge on, don't put it in 
the Sporting Life, or | might find Sport in (peieoe) Life. Hoping 
you are quite well after Easter Monday, and still keeping your 
ca th mean down, | am, yours, or saybey else's (Tootsie 

preferred), ALL NOBLEY. 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 
No. 7.—HE OUT-QUIXOTES QUIXOTE. 


WHEN the Pattern and Prince of Philanthropists read 
That the era of chivalrous instincts was dead, 
He plucked out a few locks from his moth eaten head, 
And belaboured his moth eaten vest : 
“Then, gadzookye! our sex is most highly to blame, 
For no two legged creature is worthy the pame 
Of a man, if he feels not the passionate flame 
Of true chivalry firing his breast ! 
But the stigma, so help me! I'll quickly remove : 
Noble SLOPER—brave SLOPER—old SLOPER shall prove 
That the frame of rare SLOPER with chivalry glows 
From the tip of his boots to the tip of his nose!” 


So he armed himeclf slick with a toasting-fork, ta’en 
From a world famous window in bonnie Shoe Lane, 
And in quest of adventures he started amain, 

A knight-errant most stalwart and stout ; 
And “ By Jove!” he exclaimed, “I feel ready for biz., 
T could kill old Kill-rain, now my dander is riz., 
I could prettily sully poor Sully-van's phiz., 

I could knock every champion out! 
But such shindies anworthy of SLOPER would be: 
Noble SLOPER—brave SLOPER—rare SLOPER must free 
Captive maidens from harassing fiends, and make clear 
That there's chivalry left in this blighted old sphere !" 


And he reached a fair street, as he travelled amain, 
That was known to the ancients as Petticoat Lane 
(Though a decenter name it has recently ta’en), 
Where two costers were beating a girl. 
And our hero his toasting-fork lifted on high 
‘And rushed down on the brutes with a terrible cry: 
“Scurvy caitiffs, unhand me that wench, or ye die, 
And your souls into Hades I'll hurl!” 
But the fists of the dastards were meaningly clenched, 
And the ardour of valorous SLOPER was quenched. 
“Why, odzooks ! it ne'er struck me,’ he moaned with a sigh, 
“That e’en Chivalry’s Knight might get one in the eye ! 
I'm no coward, it’s true; yet let no man suppose, 
k’en for chivalry’s self I'll get one in the nose!’ 
So, unheeding what mischief the miscreants did, 
Noble SLOPER—brave SLOPER—ramoosed down a grid! 
*,* Subscribers of not less than Half a Crown will receive (post- 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., with 
the Eminent's autograph on the back, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS PP eA 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF: 
HouipDAay,” £245 138, 84d. SINCB RECEIVED :— 

A FRIEND, 2s, 6d.; RDITH DUKF, 3d.; Jim and HARRY, 2s. 7d.; TRR,, 27; 
GUILDFORDIAN, 2s. 6d.; WILLIE ROWELL, 2s. 6d.; HARRY JACKSON, 3d.; H. 
TOWERS, 2s. 6d. ; Semlot, 3d.; W. T., 48.; W. T. N., 28. 6¢.; WILLIAM NASEBY, 
2s, 6d. ; H. CLARKSON, 2s. 6d.; HENRY WIGLEY, 3d.; E. M. B, 3d.; Datsy, 
GRACE, and ELSIF, 3s.; A. E. KNIGHT, 2s. 6d.; THOMAS SHINGLETON, and 
FAMILY, 2s. 6d.; Collected per A. C. WIMBLE, 48.; F. W. HANCOCES, 2s. 6d. ; 
MARIE, 3d.; ALLY SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, £2 0s. 3d. 

Making a total receive] up to April 1st, 1890—£249 14s, 2}d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

“Wispom,” says Solomon, “crieth without.” “And yet,” ob- 
serves SLOPER, “I notice that a hard drinker can take it either 
with or without.” 

WHEN ARE THERE FOUR FEET 1N A YARD?—When two bur- 
glars are skedaddling through it. 

ADVERTISERS’ MoTtToO—Where there's a“ Willing " there's a way. 

WHAT'S the difference between the frame of the Prince of Wales’ 
couch and the couch itself ?—One is bed-stead ; the other, Ted's- 


THE Eminent—brave old soul, that he is—is always prepared to 
respond cheerfully toa “call to arms,” so long as it’s a call to the 
“Sloper Arms.” 

A Fixe Day FOR MCGOOSELEY—That when he paid the five 
shillings and costs. 

War's the difference between the Eminent in a fiery rage, and 
the Eminent peacefully reposing after his humble dinner /—In one 
case, SLOPER is in a stew ; in the other, the stew is in SLOPER. 


L 
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CLARISSA HIGHLOW: AN UNFORTUNATE AFFAIR. 
By RAMUEL SICHARDSON, 
—~— 
CHAPTER IV. 

You may have noticed, with what amount of regret, or with how 
much pleasure, it is scarcely in our way to tell, that in our chapters 
(IL. and III.) of last week we entirely forgot to keep up that par- 
ticular style of writing which, with lovers of the antique, is nothing 


eash oda = 


| Viera thee ss «JOKE soreunene 


To_the rescue, 


if not thoroughly confusing. The change may prove acceptable. 

And now to proceed, : 

When Olarissa found herself a prisoner in the hotel, her indigna- 
tion knew no bounds. If you want to know how she looked while 
her indignation was knowing no bounds, see last week's chapter, 
which contains a life-like portrait of the circumstance. If you du 
look back at it, please remember that I have said it was Clarissa's 
indignation, and not Clarissa herself—though Clarissa is not at all 
herself in that picture—that knew no bounds. 

A knock at the door arrived while she was in the midst of her 
tantrums. Clarissa stopped to listen. Then she cried, “ Who's there?” 

“Me,” replied a voice. 

“ That's shocking bad grammar,” said Clarissa, mournfully. 

“No, indeed, it’s nothing of the kind ; it’s Philip Reely,” answered 
the man from the outside. 

“ Reely ?" asked the girl, with an eager tone and a loud sniff, for 
she still wept bitterly. 

“Truly,” was the reply. 

“What wouldst thou with me do, thou man of much wicked- 
ness ?” questioned Clarissa through the keyhole. 


Clarissa’s tlight. 


“TI would thy friend be,” baka grb back the literary hack. In 
another moment he had knocked down the door, and was standing 
in the room with the broken hearted girl. : 

Clariesa was overcome. “Canst thou my honour restore with 
me? Canst thou my good name give me back?" wailed the 
blighted being. 

Neither of these can I do,” answered Reely ; “ but I can thy 
freedom return to thee—and that will | do at once.” And so saying, 
he dragged the girl from the room, carried her down the hotel stairs, 
and, calling a sedan-chair, thrust her in, and told the chairman to 
haste him to the abode of Sir Racketty Highlow. 


CHAPTER V. 

CLARISSA, with eyes cast down as though in shame, sits down 
on a garden-seat, Knitting. Beside her sprawls the gay old Sir 
Charley Chippy. . 

“Charley, dear." all at once says Clarissa, as she throws away her 
knitting and her arms round the ancient knight's neck—“ Charley, 
boy, a remember asking me to be your wife the other day? 
Yes? ell, although I refused you then, treated your offer with 
scorn, and all that, I didn't mean it—indeed I didn't. 


I was a 


Meroe (LMR! ie \AsitTh 


HH IIT eM Y 
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Sir Charles Chippy in favour. 


giddy, thoughtless creature, and [ own it.” (A panse.) “Sir 
Charley Chippy—Charley !—Chippy !—Chip o!d chap!—I_ thee 
ve! Lovest thou me?” 

“ With all my heart,” replied the misguided old fool. 

(To be continued nert week.) 
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THE “F.O5."” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No, 126,—MIsS BESstk BELLWooD, F.O.S. 


“Last week we gave a life-like portrait of the G.O.M., together 
with a short biographical sketch of bis life. This week we give 
the features of a person nearly, if not quite, as important a 
factor in the world's welfare —Bessie Bellwood. Now, Bessie is 
not, or never has been, a common sort of girl, not she. Origin- 
ality has been Ler motto ever since her twinkling eyes first saw 
the light of day, and original will she be to her dying day, As 
a young girl Bessie showel great precociousness, insistel on 
attending prize figlts, races, or rat hunts, even at the time she 
was engage! to # village enrate. The enrate objecting, our 
heroine simply smiled, canght him in herstrong young arm-:, 
ami pitched Lim into a horsepond close by; thus Bessie escanel 
becoming a parson's bride, She then became engage! to a Vis- 
eonnt, but gave him up in disgust on his becoming a Duke, and 

t te tracks for London. Arriving there, she quickly 
allenged Jem Stith for the Championship of England, whieh 
challenge was at once refused. Bessie then became a Musie Hall 
artiste, in which capacity she has become a real gem in her pro- 
fession, Chiefly because she is the favourite of the bhoys, our 
heroine was made F.O.S. and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ pre- 
ssuted to her July 9th, 1887."—Debrett Improved. 


We instructe] ourartist to send ns an illustration of a copper. 
[he above is what we receivel from him, with the following 
note: —As you did not mention what sort of copper you re- 
quired, I herewith send you one which cannot fail to meet with 
vour appreciation.” 


Sarah Jane, "Taint my fault if it runs over. When you get 
into the bath there's no room for the water, naturally. 


1st Swell, Such cheek as some women have—want to take up 
the whole pavement. 

2nd ditto. Yes, bai Jove! expect a fwellow to turn out into the 
road. 


Blinkeye. How pretty the two Miss Fitzniffs look to-night ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


ARTLESS. 


Scenge.—Jn Rall Room. 


Gushing young thing. All art, Mr. Blinkeye, all art. Thank goodness, J don't require to make up. 


(1). Bill and ‘Arry resolve to take out their Bank Holiday in sport, and take the field equipped accordingly.—(2). They advance in search of game with strategi 
caution.—(3). And open fire with astonishing results. (4). “Blimey, Bill,” ‘says ‘Arry, gloomily, “I believe your pup’s swallered the game! I'll take ‘im hup by the ta! 
and give ‘im a shake !"——(5). Bill's “ pup” shows them two can play at that game.—(6). And the advent of the stern keeper puts an end to the entertainment. 


Mrs. Timkins at last finds out what makes Mr. T.’s beard grow so quickly, which 
necessitates rupning round to be shaved so often. 


\) 


BARBEROUS BEHAVIOUR. 


[Blinkeve rather doubts tf. 


A DAY’S SPORT. 


(OD) 


Why, Jim, yer’ve 

Hush. ( Whisper.) I bought ‘him off of a broken 4... 
hundertaker—a job lot—and he won't budge nary a hin: 
‘cent he thinks he's a-goin’ to a funeral. 


(Saturday, April 12, 1890. 


t a new ‘oss! 


Nee OO 
Though fast behind strong prison bars, yet know they no fear 
Good old roosters. 


A CUP OF COFFEE. 


Luudua: riuted by DALZIEL BRULULKS, at tucir Camden Tress, High, street, N.W., and Published by the l'roprictor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at * The Sloperies,” 99 Siioe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, April 12, 1890. 


“Milk, sir? yessir. Wow'll you have it, sir?—half and half, sir? Sa 
when, sir?” 


nes 


